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PElSGLKrtlT.
"You will have a beautiful dav, my

dew." MiU Mr. Hope, s he looked
..1h.Ii4h.tIv firs at her ton Dick, who
wm driving up to the door in hi new
busrgy, then at her daughter-in-la-

Mm Hope, whose honey-moo- n was at
its full.

' 1 1 atu ho jrlad!" aaid the young wife.
"What lovely weather wo have had
ercrsince Icaroe here! not at all like
what tome of my friends predicted when
tbev said we ought to ipend our honey
moon n the fcast.

Dick Hope at that moment sprang
out of his bugry lightly, and gallantly
extended a haftd to hi wife- -

"Nonsense'," exclaimed Mary Hope.
"I am not such a helpless creature that
I can't iret in myself," and ahe stepped
lightly into the buggy with a merry

'afrfc Hope the elder gave an approv-
ing nndi It's lust as well to let Dick
know you can help yburself. These
Western men"

Need managing like other men,"
interrupted her daughter-in-la- w with
another laugh.

Old Mr. Hope, coming down from
the tables at that moment, eyed the
horse, buggy ami harness (Dick had
expended seven hundred dollars on
that turn-out- ), then atood patting the
hole's neck kindly. He was an ad-

mirer of fine horses, and his judgment
was sought far and wide on all point
of home-fles- h: ""There's fine mettle
here. Pick."

I know it," said Pick, proudly.
"Cheap at four hundred,' said Mr.

Hope. " Have you tried her yet?"
" I think she's good for two twenty-on- e

without much of an effort."
"Why, isn't that last horse, dickf"

asked his wife, whose curiosity was
aroused

Just middling," answered her hus-

band. "We have them oat here faster
than that"

Itu fait," said his father. "We
used to think it impossible, but we have
pM so far on now there's no telling
What's in a horse. 1 like this mare
very much. If it was anybody eWs,
I'd--"

"Come, now, what would you give,
father f" said Dick, banteringfy.

It's all in the family, so Irm saved a
hundred dollars at least."

A hundred more wouldn't buy her,
father. Jiwt sav to anrbodv thst ooveU
my new mare 1 wont take a cent less
than seven hundred dollars. Why, she
mhm like the wind.11

"That reminds me, Dick; you'd best
take the road round hy Drake's."

"And taeca mod half-hour- ," said
DU.

"Thafs a long way round, father,"
said tha elder Mrs. Hone.

"You take my advice," aaid her hus-
band. " 1 mean coming back. It doesn't
Matter going. If ii should blow, you'll
ittd H safes."

Dick, who was adjusting a strap

young
haled

looked off east and west, smiled in a.

satisfied way, and observed, "I don't
see any aigmt of a storm."

"Nor V' Mid his father; "but no
one knows anything about the wind
here. I'll never forget the sweep I got
twenty yean ago coming over Priugle's

"There la where we are going, isn't
it, Dick?" Mrs Diok Hope looked the
least trine anxious as she turned to her
husband. -"-Was it so bad. Mr. Hope?"

"Bed Bad's no name for it. Wsiy,
H blew my wagon e far ae from here to
the bum blew the horses off their feet,
tot up trees, and lodged me against a
rock that saved my life,"

"That must hare been terrible," said
Marv Mann.

"Doe't lot him frighten von,'1 said
Dkrtc, smilingly: "lightning never strikes
twice in the same, place. I'm all right
vtm tee. The only time l was mown
twa wns when 1 went East for you
Aft wt all ready now Basket in,
moUwrf'

t
Mm. Hope nodded gnyly, Diok lifted

the ems llfhuy, and nwty the new
buggy with m happy oeeapants sped
ererlhe wairie.

It wm enrly inornlng. The nftgera of
thf mwm ttfetohed upward, dtewlving
the ahidowr mint that hmur orer the
Vteirie awl the tkm Hoe of woodland
wnt lav awar otT to the west like

wife
from

vJHaan en a neatlv-ou-t tarmenU The
mm w

labeled
the flower, tlUlm
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the et
mosnhere with rich odor. There were
linns uoon lines of vnr.eirated tinu
abtve the horizon. Such a sunrise
Mary Hope had never looked on except
among tne mountains, i no re worn
tints of crimson, amber and gold, and
above all white pillar rolled majtieaW
lv palaces more iiiagniliuant and stately
then any that the human iniud could
txneeie.
.How grand r1 ftlie said, as Dick

looked smilingly at ber.
"The mind of man cannot measure

all its beauties," said Diok. as he lighted
a oigsr and settled himself down lor
sotue "solid euJoy incut."

As the red and golden glories stretch-
ed above the horiaon, a light breese
sprang up, fanning Mary Hope's cheeks,
c aressing her hair lightly, and sighing
through the thin seivage oi trees wmcn
Dick's father had planted aloug the
roadway before his son was born. The
god of day wheeled his chariot aloft,
radiating, a only the summer sun can.
the rarest tints of amber and crimson
and gold, until the purple glories,
rolling aloft like great billows, gradual-
ly arched themselves Into the semblance

Hooe caught, in fancy, glimpses of the
Celestial utty. sue uw noi spvaa, mv

sat perfectly quieu drinking in the
beauties of the most beautiful morning
Dick Hope had ever witnessed in the
West

"There is Priugle's Flat," said Dick,
suddenly, pointing ahead.

Surely we have not come seven
miles, Dick?"

Scarcely. How far is that ahead?"
"Is it a mile, Dick?"
Dick laughed loudly: " It's nearer

four."
"1 don't understand it."
"That's what the smart hunters from

the East say when they shoot and miss
tbeirgame. Ifsthe atmosphere, Mary."

" I?s a mll pliwe." said his wife,
as she looked forward to Prlne'e's Flat,
lving a little below them. Beyond it
there was a ribbon of molten gold, made
by the sun's slanting rays falling upon
the river. "And that! the river."

"We'll be there in twenty minutes,
said Dick Hope, " when I want to ce

you to some of the nicest poo--

in 1 U Vnil of the State."
The peopic Dick referred to received

the young couple in a manner that made
Marv Hope's cheeks glow with gratifi-
cation. Her husband was a man uni-

versally admired as fine a Kpeeinieu of

his kind n was eves prouueeu w ui
Pringle's Flat. The bride, dX tn
two hours they remained in the town,
created a ripple of talk. Thre wm
omcthing about Dick and his wife that

made people turn, to look at them.
Whn theV drove awav, a soore of
friends waved good wishes and tossed

Dan! Rock." Dick,
he gave his mare the rein ana cast a
backward glaitru at Pringles Flat.
"Pretty, isn't it?"

"l'retty!" said his wife. "Why.
Diok, it's lovely! See the light on the
rhurch-window- s; it looks as though it

really on tire the nouses are so
nrettv, too, the Hreet so wide, and
there is uch an. air of peace and com-

fort about it! Why. it is like a town
tlmi hn irrown tin in a nicht, it is so
wouuerfutiy clean anuneav jusi
a painter would make if lie were paint--

" 1 m glad you like it. That reminds
met do vou aee that house above the
church, to the loft?" , .

It looks charmingtoe preiuesi
house there."

Glad vou like it."
"WhyDick?"
" if. voura. I boufht u Defore I

went Kast for you. We'll look Inside
of it when we return, we nave
time."

That was Dick Hope's way.
The drive to Dan's Bock occupied

hour. "Now for a trial of your
strength," said Dick, as he tied his
horse to a tree at the base of the great
rock and assisted but wife to the ground
where they were to lunch.

"Must I climb up there, Dick?" aaid
Mrs. Hope.

"That's the programme what we
came out for to day. Tou've heard so
much of the view from Dan's Rock that
you want to see It for yourself. Do you
know you remind me sow of Parthenla

!., in water from the sorins:?"
" Parthenla tamed her husband, didn't

she, Dick? I'm glad your mother saved

That was a lunch Mary Hope often
recalled in atter-year- s. Dick persisted
n forcing all kinds ot ctaintiee upon
her, irisn rasmon, nroMmmwi- -

w.rl it was the first time she hau
ever had him to herself the glad day
with no curious eye to peer on mem,
and she subjected her lord and master
m her turn to sucn straits taat no gum-l- y

cried quite as he put his hair out of
his eyes ana vwwsn am wtintowi.

Then they slowlv mouutea tne mass
ive heap called Dan's itoeic smen a
vwwl A sweep ot lorvy mites m wno
direction, east, ami almost as grand a
view the west

iHk ut down and handed his wife
the glassee as he lighted a frej elgar:
"DO you see utkv niu wj w w
left there?"

".Hasn't it a curious ehapef"
"That's where the wind comes from.

They manufacture it P there."
"What do you mean, Dick?"

Thflre' a vallev back there that ex
tends full forty miles northwest, where
vou come to pralrle-lan- d like ours back
nt fMnafa'a Flat, oulv there is ten times
wore of it. The winu roiis oown
valley and plays the very deuce with
things on the river about the Point.
Sometimes It rains and then you' d think
the heavens were emptying; all the
water m tha valley sweeps down below
us hm Wis the valley where it narrows

there like the neck of ttbott'e. an Uhtn
look out for troobb. I saw it once;

that ball I want to m."
" U it so awful, Dick?'
"It Is really awful, Marv."
"And now it looks like -l-ike the

plains of Kgvpt. I can't conceive of
anything disturbing the perfect peace
of this beautiful scene. See that cloud
awav off there. Dick."

" Aoui the siae of a man's hand? I
see it."

"It's the only speck In the sky," said
hiiwife.

"It's not like our sky, then," said
DU k. as ho kissed her Handing on the
very top of Dan's Rock. "Do you
know it is time we were moving nowt'

"We have only been here a little
while."

"It is three hours since we stopped
at the foot of Dan's Rock,7'

"My goodness, Dick!"
"That's what I'm always saying to

myself when 1 think you took me before
all the other fellows."

"It can't be."
"Look for yourself," said Dick, hold-

ing out his watch,
"It's the grandest day of my life,

Dick. 1 wouldn't have missed it for
unvthlMtr."

lie gave her his band and helped her
down the rough places. Once in a;
while Mary would stop to gather bits
of moss and flowers as mementos of a
red-lett- er day. At least an hour was
consumed in the descent Then they
got into the buggy and turned home-
ward, but not on the road leading pact
Drake's. .

"We want to see all that can be
seen, don't wef said Dick!

"By all means," answered his wife,
as she tied her hat loosely and pre-tmn- ttl

to eniov the drive home. "But
didn't your father tell you to go home
by Drake's?"

"The other is the better road."
"Ynu know best. Dick."
"Dick's mare went at a slapping;

pace. one wnein uuvs, "
" Look at Pringle's Flat, Dick."
"Pretty, isn't it?"
"There Is not a leaf stirring, one

would think. It looks so restful over
there! It might be a deserted village."

" It does look unusually quiet, now I
notice it But then this sun is terrible.
k if vou oar Hud our house over
Ikurn. Bin."

There was a long silence, then the
young wife gleefully pointed out tne
house, and there was another long al-

ienee, which was broken by Mrs. Hoje
saying suddenly, " What is that curious
sound I hear?"

1 hear nothing."
"There! Do you hear it now?"
Dick Inclined an ear. They were

fairly clear the rough land at the
bn-- c Dan' Hock now, and the mare
wan trotting rapidly. Suddenly her
driver's rtrm hand brought her upon

" Xowtfor said aJ her haunches

were

an

o--

a

in

to

of
of

Dick listeneu lntenuy.
His wife was right; her ears were
keener than his. there wot something
in the air.

At that instant Mary s hand clutched
his arm convulsively as she cried out
"Oh, Dick, what is .that back of us?"
She was looking back with horror-stricke-n

eves and pale lips.
Dick turned. A cloud like a black

wall was rushing down on them? it
seemed to' Dirk Hope's eye as black as
ink. An awful fear jxwsesscd him.
There was a hush, a stillness in me air
as ohillimr as the terrible cloud behind
them. " Go 'longf' he exclaimed, de- -

perately, cutting the mare nerceiy wiw
his whip.

The mare shot out like an arrow, and
at that moment another sound smote
their ears a sound that was like the
crash of worlds. The mare plunged,
reared, then resumed her onward
nniiMA llitr owner had lost all con
trol of her.

Hut one thought animated Dick Hope
as he clasped his wife with his right

. .- a a a. 4 1& Imsarm, while ne neut inei. i m

wltli his left hand, shutting his teeth
like a vise. That thought was, " Pray
God we reach the river-bottom- !"

The earth groaned under their feet
A sound like the rush and roar and
screams of a million locomotives
deafened them. Dick Hope

turned and clasped his
young wife ift his arms, He did not
see the mare; he saw nothing but
his wife's face, and something la it
struck terror to his heart Hut own
was as ashy gray at that moment as his
young wife's when she turned her last
appealing KKW upon nun aim m'o i
Up. H one prayer was that they
might die toget her. It seemed to them
then that mi tne sonnu m wi
earth was condensed, gathered into one
awful shriek. Karth and sky were d.

Dick Hope felt himself lifted
up and flung like a flare utrougn ne
air.

When he recovered his senses he was
lying where he had prayed to oe-- m
liiH rirar-Dono- wivn m wire nwn. w
i.L htm. Th awful storm did not

divide them. The tornado, like a rag
lna: beast had simply taken tnem up in

scarcelv covered them.
Dick sat up and spoke to his wue, out

she did not answer. Then he put one
hand up involuntarily, a help-les- s

way. There was blood on his face;
he could not see; his eyes were full
and. He himself despair.
and, again grasping his wile, said in a

voice, 'You are not Mary ? '
Whftthnr it was the water from the

river he dashed into his face or the gush
nt tfMini that came into his eves, Dick
Im nnt know to this dav. hut

hcMHinie clear, aud he could see
kta wifa Ulnar with her lace next him
and the water washing her long hair
nT.r her breast He lifted her up. He
41 W knda. her Then MM
deniybe summoned ail hi. remaining

a
: n, ."

!'

strength for one supreme effort, and
dragged rather than carried her up to
the drv shelving beach nader the bluC
Mary slowly opened her eyes and

at her husband. Then she put
ber hands slowly up to her face and cov-

ered
Diek saw the tears ooursiag down

her cheeks. "!'.'- - '' Mary!"
he said.

"I can t help it. 1 am not crying with
pain or grief; it's because you are llv

ing booause we are both spared.
"

Dick's strength returned to him. He
stood up and looked about him. Until
that moment he did not know that be
was ooetles and without vest or shirt:
he. was naked. He pressed his eyes
with his hands and looked down on him
self like oae wakening out of a
He looked at his wife, still sitting with
her face covered with her bands:
" Mary, we are almost There Is
nothing on me, and your dress is in rib-

bons. He loojafd up and down the
river in a helpless way, still pressing a
hand to his head: "I don't see-a- ny

sign the buggy or horse." Then
he east his ttanoe at the bluff back of
them. "Ocme, let us go up on the
bank."

He had to earn her.
.

. It is the horrible dear Dick.
I'll soon set over It" she said when be
set her down goalny on the level ground.

Mary, loo over were, yo yon
see anything? Myem are so full ot
tana, so sore, mat i can m ww
quite. Everything looas oiurreu.

m mm . ..

She did not answer him. it was not
honnnse her eves were not clear.
shu looked wonderinglv, her hand, that
had never relinquished her huswuia s
from the moment he her on the
nmirifl. Blamed hU convulsively, men

. .. r .
She uuereo a ion cry,

t T muiih." said Diok. thine when it sees
lag to himself than The big magazines, , ocrw--

wif. "Nothlnar nothms: man ever
mada could stand before that storm."

Oh, Dick," she exclaimed,
"there Is nothing left of the town

not a house. I can only see a heap
here and there somethinjr like fallen
nhimnnva. and smoke and fire,"

"That s the end of Pringle's Flat,

Ha tanked back over the pratrie
hAk ta the frinira of trees that skirted

nntstfon of the road near the base of
Dtn'i llnek but a little while since. He
could not reooguiae the place he hail
looked on a hundred times. The trees
had disappeared: they had been swept
frrmt the Tn.c'tK ot e inn. i ncu no
shaded his eyes with his hand and looked
across to where Pringle's Flat had stood
in all the pride of a new western town.
Dink Honeiuddt-nl- v knelt by his wife's
Ma still hold inr her hand, savins:. "Let

tl those who witnessed the
a.r.insnirinir tornado that swept Prin--

oW Kiel until not one stone stood upon
another, killing, maiming all living
creatures in its path, none have such
vivid reftoUaetions as Dick Hope and
his wife. When they refer to their ex-

perience on that terrible day, they speak
in a low tone, reverently, as though
standing in the presence of the dead.
David lAwry, lAppincotCn Migutnc

mnstrieas CeMdcrs.

No one but a shoemaker could have
thmurht nolaridire serious his stranife
saving that the shoemaker's bench had
producexi more cnimmv men
other handicraft The Shoe, and Leather
Heporler has, however, compiiea a -- mil
of particulars," the shape a list
famous cobblers, which seems to act as
an effectual estoppel on all lealous
craftsmen. Hans Christian Andersen,
who needs no introduction, may head
the list, and Hans Sachs, of Nuremberg,
who, though he made shoes all his life,
yet also made 6,000 poems, plays, farces
and rhyming may be put next
Sir Cloudesley was a shoemaker
n m ft! 1 ha anlMtMl in tne liaw, ana so
wiu Sir Christopher Minns, another
English Admiral. John Hewson. one

r OntnwAlPs Colonels, and a sbnter
of Charles I death warrant; Samuel
Bradburn, the "Demosthenes of Meth-
odism," as well as a Bishop;
Lackington, whose catalogue publi-Amtinni- T

readhed the total enormous
for that time of thirty-seve- n volumes
in 1787 all these were coooiers at nr,
if not at the last Continuing the En-

glish list William Gilford, whose mem
ory is preservea oy cumpiinroHMHj
allusion in Byron's "English Bards
and Scotch Reviewers," ana wnoe
body is buried in Westminster Abbey;
George Fox, the arch-Quake- r; William
U arey, a muwionaij iamou wjago, and who read the proofs of the
Bible In twenty-seve- n Oriental lan-

guages; Drew, "the Locke of
the nineteenth century." whose experi
ence as an author led him to formulate
the sad truth that "the man who
makes shoes hi sure of his out
the man who makes books is never
sure of anything;" Thomas Holcroft,
whose name is not neany
known as that of a simile one of his

. ..The Road to Ruin:" the
its teeth, so to speak, tossed them aside, jncld brothers, whom Byron thui

In weak,

of
struck in

hoarse dead,

suctnnniy
hi. mvmn

eheeksk

Hope
looked

it.

dream.

naked.

of

fright,

seated

It

tne

in

in

in of of

fables,
Shovel

's
James

of

Samuel

wages,

Ve tuneful cobblers, still yourntes prolong
Conpoae at once a supper .

John Pounds, whom school cniraren
cried at beltur turned away from all
ikMA. uut leaser iurnts too nnmervua
i. t inn. were Knirlisn snoemaaers.
rvmtn tn our own oountrv. Roffet
MMAnsiftti ana oi um -- aurnia, nww
the list in time, out y lce-treawi-

Hon,-- wiiann in rank, nestaes tnese
warn CnnaYessmait Sheflev and Noah
Worcester, lounaer ot wu jweiiw
ut. Poixfl sMitv. And

nr HnMarfn. of ssicnisan. ana. y m 'via a .M

William Claflln. of Massacnuseus, u
thev never made slices, at least dealt in

them largely enougn to w nsim
AltnMther the list Is sufficiently im
pejhtff and eonvinclnff tohanifyavef.
diet tefhvor of UosMwqMS saps

PERSONAL AND UTERiRT.

A Berlin butcher has written a lire--
act comedy that to about to he
seated iaooe onsthe theaters of tha
city.

Marv Clemmer. so long known as
a Washington correspondent has aban-

doned her letter writing and sum de-

votes herself almost entirely to leas
ephemeral literature.

Bishop Coxe. himself a poet of bo
ordinary merit says that he would
rather have written Watt's hymn,
"When I survey the wondrous cross,"
than Gray's "Beer," Milton's "Co-mu- s"

or " Lyeldas"' or Daate's "

--Gambett Is tha most rapid talker
and writer among European statesmen;
In public speeches m smk hows

hundred and eighty word
a minute, and whan be pats pea to pa-

perwhich Is rarely he writes at tha
rate of iony www a saww. --

ra phers find It no easy matter to keep
up witn mm.

Miss Abigail B. Jodson, of rryav
outb, Mass., lately passed her ninetieth
birthday, one is a sisww w ?
Adoalram Judton, the famous mission
ary to Burmah, and lives alone mmm
nouae once oocupiea oy nun.
door has never been opened slaoe hie
body was carried through, and Mian
Judson orders that it shall rental
shut until her own funeral takes puoe.

Bernhardt Salvinl and Buffalo BUI
appeared at three Philadelphia theatere
on the same evening. Bernhardt's
audience was small, and Salvtol's of
moderate sue, while Buffalo nut Jtea
orowded house. "I did feel a little
anxious." said the latter, "piayuuc
against such strong rivalry, but it tented
out all rbrht Oh. the public knows a

mmtuttmA eood
spunk more to nis Harper

mn

ner's and the Atlantic, receive eaeogh
manuscripts every day to make up aa
entire number. This fact may help
some disappointed people to under
stand whv it is that so many reatiy gooa
articles have to be rejected, and ft may
afford them a means of guessing way n
is that the editor of a magazine caanos.
send a detailed letter of expiauaaoa
with each rejected oontrtbuuon.

MCMOKODS.

No matter how
man is. wnea ne is

pre

highly educated a
stok he is an Bl--

literate. JSwwn ZVmssertpl.

Everv man has Ids follies.
ofttimes thev are the most interesting
things he has got J mmngm.

A poor excuse is better than son,
and the same may be sakl of a poet
dinner. A ess Haven HtgitUr.

"That puts a different face on hXH

said the swindler whan he raised a
check from 930 to tm-Mtri- dea Js-cord- er.

Whv fa a trrttma nersimmon like a
girl's lips when she bids her lover good-b- y

at the gate? Because , they both
pucker. Wheeling Journal

Speech is silver and silence golden.
Taat is where It costs more to make a
man hold his tongue than it does to let
him talk. N. O. iScwfum.

Prof. Swing says " the coming maa
will be temperate, chaste, merciful, just,
generous, charitable, bue-heart- a.

sweet-tempere- d; Christian; a rood,
neighbor and a faithful cltlsen." Cow-

ing! Why, dent yer pelt we've arrived.
Bvlon W.

Italy has a surplus of 15.000,000
Wrtt.kinancial ChromeU. That's aa-luck- y,

they're such a drug ia the market
juet now. The Western papers are alt
supplied, we understand, and there
won't be any important political canv
palgn for some time to come. Jr. T.
Qraphtc

It was their first night aboard the
steamer. " At last" he said teaderly,
"we are all alone, out upon the deep
waters of the dark blue sea, and your
heart will always beat for me as has
wt in the neat?" "Mv heart's aU

right" she answered, Umgukilv, "but,
my stomach feels awfuU" Brook
VhronicU.

A Talkmg Cerpse.

Wnt majiv davra asm a
placed la the baggage ear of one of the
t entrai nraias t ooictw,
to Buffalo. The car was well filled, and

wav baak in one corner was stowed n
very talkative parrot that was traveling
to a point neyona onnwo. m i
the parrot s cage was piled express
matter so high as to nearly close the
Wrd in. Every thins movea rtgni un-

til the train reached Rochester. There
a change of train gangs was rnaoe to
run through to Buffalo, and a new bag-

gageman took possession of the car
containing tne oorpw u
Before the train had moved very far
out of the Central depot and while the
baggageman was dust arranging am
papers, a voice from one end the oar
moaned "Let me out it's hot" The
baggageman who had noticed tne dox
containing the coffin, directed hia
vision towaro mat oojet-i-, mn
a moment in blank amaxement wonder
ing whether his ears hau ueoetveu nun.
But he did not wait long, for the word
were repeated in more mournful tones
than before. The frtg&teuea man ten
the ear in one bound, and Hading tha
conductor, said: "Hank! they've got a
live man in the comn; come ana neip
set him out!" The conductor aocont- -

t. a. ataa aiw etaaal
panieatne oafrgagema w
soon suceeeded in convincing him thai
the corpse was not as lively, as tha
parrot ifaooa (tf. T.) JoummL

Japan has 4.877 post-office-s, Jin
the amrregate length of lu mall vwm
ht operaon is 42,ibl miles. atof
ey-ord- er systom Is amployed to tha fsta
lk satisfactiott- -


